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A. SLOPER’S TWELFTH CAKE. 
“« Papa, with his usual generosity and kindness, thought of the children at the Board School in our road on Twelfth Night. Billy also thought of them. He 
says he loves the little ones, and never feels happier than when among them. Poor Papa fully acted up to the old saying, ‘ First come, first served.’””»—Toortsie. 


SOME MAGIC LANTERN SLIDES. Sa 
0, L—A New Year's Gift, in Three Cla(w )uses, THE HONOURABLE HODGE. 


Ya! SN N 
TS ; SLAVE life in the Virgin Islands of Tortola some seventy 
. :: @ Fe . years ago was horrible enough, 

‘ a The Honble. Arthur Hodge, one of the members of His 
im vy @ é 4 y Maes Council, a gentleman commoner of Oriel College, 
az : : f Oxford, and a proprietor of slaves, was at this period, on 

hy : seven indictments for wanton barbarity, brought to trial, 
Me) $2 : the first indictment being for the wilful murder of his slave 

\ , Prosper. 
| S The first witness called to prove the charge was a woman 
a ‘ of colour, of the name of Pareen Georges. She stated that 
4 , gs & she was in the habit of attending at Mr. Hodge's estate to 
i A < wash linen ; that one day Prosper came to her to borrow six 
a wed i shillings, being the sum that his master required of him 
: ; because a mango (value one shilling) had fallen from a tree 
i} : - which he, Prosper, was set to watch. Prosper told the 
; : 5 | | witness that he must either find six shillings or be flogged ; 
Gia me that the witness had only three shillings, which she gave 
‘ | him, but that did not appease Mr. Hodge ; that Prosper was 
| \ flogged for upwards of an hour, receiving more than one 
. ‘ | j hundred lashes, and threatened by his master that if he did 
not bring the remaining three shillings on the next day, the 
for the first \ flogging should be repeated ; that the next day he was tied 

\ 


| belave some | to a tree, and flogged for such a length of time, that the 
1. The Willlamses were a steady-going couple. 2. Somehow or another, a vile young urchin had 3. The Tom-Cat was sick of durance vile durin thong of the whip doubled, that his head fell back, and he 
Se heir country cousins sent them a hamper for the — extracted the brace of fine Bunnies, and replaced the transit of his prison hamper, and is so overjoy could bawl no more, - . ‘ 

ew Year, carriage paid, with best love. them with a monstrous Tom-Cat. Ugh! you brute! at his liberty that——!!! | From thence he was carried to the sick house, and chained 


Se : 
; 
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to two other negroes; that he remained in this continement during 
hve days, at the end of which time his companions broke away, 
and thereby released him: that he went to the negro houses and 
shut himeelf up: that he was found there dead, ina state of putre- 
haetion, sonae dae < afterwards, and not a piece of black flesh was to 
bos enon th: part of his body where he had been flogged, 

Stephen Mcheogh, a white man, who had lived as manager of 
Mr. Hodae's estate, deposed that he saw Prosper after he had been 
so severely Hogued : that he could put his finger in his side. He 
saw him some days before his death in a cruel state. He could 
not get near him for the blue flies, Mr, Hodge told him, the 
witness, that if the work of the estate was not done, he was satisfied 
it he heard the whip, 

This was the evidence against the prisoner. His counsel, in their 
attempt to impeach the veracity of the witnesses, called evidence 
as to the Honble, Hodge's general character, which disclosed in- 
stances of still greater barbarity. 

Among other examples, the witness Pareen Georges swore that 
he had murdered one Margaret, his cook, by pouring boiling water 
down her throat. 

The jury recommended the prisoner to mercy ; and the judge, 
‘jin the most affecting and impressive manner, pronounced the 
awful sentence of the law.” And the Honble. Hodge, whilst 
acknowledging that he “had been a cruel master,” denied all inten- 
tion of causing the death of anyone; and, as far as {1 can gather, 
he was “hanged by the neck until he was dead, on a spot near the 
common prison,” 


sd * * * * * 

* There was a prentice boy I once read of,” said Alexandry, in 
trembling tones, * what was kep’ in a damp cellar, and fed on raw 
tater peelins, and slep’ with the beetles a-crawlin’ over him in the 
pitchy darkness, millions a minute——" 

; Os ahets nothing,” cried the Blood-Stained, with a harsh, grating 
augh,— 
* Wait till next week!” 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
——— 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FaMILy,” will be 
answered in due course, 


G, W. Duncan eclngr pe eee for your suggestion.—— 
J. FORSDIKE (East India Road).— When A. SLOPER says he will do 
a thing, he docs it; for instance, he said to himself,“ I will make 
tne ‘HWALF-HOLIDAY’ the best and most popular comic periodical 
in the world” —and he has done it, Dick LANGRIDGE (East- 
bourne).—We have not sent the stone to the British Museum, but 
placed it among a far more interesting collection of antiquitivs, 
viz." Sloper's Relics.” ——A CONSTANT SUBSCRIBER, 80 far (Man- 
chester).—ALLY can take a hint, and a good many other ‘things 
when no one's locking. — J, BROWN oar ).— Your application 
arrived too late -—LILLIAN (London, E.).—ZJ¢t always grieves 
ALLY to refuse one of the fair see anything, but alas! Lillian, he 
must do go in your case,x——CHARLIE (Hackney).—TZhanks for 
your chatty letter, but we cannot present you with the “ Award of 
Merit."——A ConsTANT READER.—Zhanks ; the combs are placed 
amongst “ The Relics, ——UNHOOK It, KICK IT, AND SCRUB IT 
CULMS. Alexandra, Malta).— We are sorry tu sa youra pplication 
Eh gc es arrived too late.——H. M. STEVEN (Edinburgh ).—ALLY 
will q adly avail himsclt of your hospitality when he visits Edin- 
burgh.——W. H. BRITNELLO (Waketield Street).—A strange coin- 
cidence, ALLY hopes to meet you at the * Builders’ Arms” some 
day.—JOuN SOCKETT (Middlesboro’).—Vrs. Sloper is going on 
inher usual way, that is to say, always “going on” at ALLY.— 
Sammy (Uston, Lancashire).—Vhe Eminent would like to see that 
son of yours “with a face like the sun at night ;” indeed, he would 
like to put him in his “ Muscum.”——W. A. WaTKINS (Hamp- 
stead).— Declined with thanks, —J, H. VERRALL (Lewes).—ALLY 
is deeply grieved to hear that you have not tasted “unsweetened” 
Sur four years: he implores you to do so, and sare gourself from a 
* watery qrave.’'——UNCLE.—Thank you; we have put _the gas- 
store ard dripping-pan amongst “ The Relics." ——C. G. B. (Shep- 
herd’s Bush).— Your sketches are of no use to us,——78 WATLING 
STREET, E.C.— We wouldn't gire you anything for such an 
acrostic; our Office Boy could tari out thousands of them.— 
SMUDGE (East Dulwich).—We are pleased that you are pleased. 
— UNSWEETENED (St, John’s Hill).— You will have seen it was 
the subject of ene of our “ Prize Compcetitions,”\—— PATRICK 
MCKINNON (Paris),—As you know, Tootsie is engaged to Lord 
Bob, try to comfort yourself with Tennyson's words: “'Tis better 
te hare licen and lost, than never to have loved at all." ——E. G. 
GLANVILLE (Southwark, 8.E.).—J¢ ought to be well-coloured by 
now. ——JONES (Manchester).—“ Zhe Youthful Destroyer” is de- 
clined with thanks——L. HARDING (Whitehall).— You will have 
seen the subject formed one of our “ Prize Competitions.”—C, R. 
STENNER (Queen's Park).—7Zhe Dook Snook means to “call you 
out,” for daring to say he borrowed a sovereign from you. 
== 


Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada,and United 
States of America, post-Sree: 

3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 141.—The “ New Sloper Baby” Costume, 


SCREWING HIS_GULLET. 

“I tells yer, Sairey Jane, ye’re a dis- 
obedient darter, an’ wot's more, if I ketches 
that yer young collars-an’-cuffs a-prowling 
up our Alley arter ye, I'll make no bones 
about it, and se-r-r-r-rew his gullet.” 


NEW RAILWAY BILLS. 

For the improvements in com- 
forts of railway ca es for a 
long-euffering public. To be in- 


Fathead, Esq., M.P. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
w. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 


Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each, 
< 'p o 5 


£1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” te<ll be given for the 


BEST NAMES FOR THE BABY SLOPER, 


The only restriction being that he may not hare more than Twelve 
different Christian Names, exclusive of his surname, Sloper. 
Address all Competitions to ° 
“THE WET NURSE,” 
THE “ NURSERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


IF Mr. Lee was to arse a Shylock, why would its description in 
the catalogue resemble the year 1837?—Because it would be a | 
Jew-by-Lee (Jubilee). ee 

= 


THEY gave a ball the other day at Slocum-Podger, and in order | 
to keep it select, the committee printed on the tickets, “ Evening 
Dress Indispensable.” This was a grand mistake, for although the 
ladies appeared in great force, the gentlemen were at a premium, ' 
A lady has only to show a little bit of — neck put on a ribbon, and 
a pair of gloves, and she is dressed ; but with a man it is different. 
As little Tympany & .. ‘1 might have worn th. pawn-ticket ; but 
even that’ out of ate.” | 


s * 
* 


“ My dear, you eat too quickly,” observed Mr. De Gourmand to | 
his wife, “I was reading this morning that Mr. Gladstone chews 
a piece of meat thirty-two times before he swallows it, and other | 
things in the same sal aa “That wouldn't do for me,” re- 
plied his wife. “I should only get about three mouthfuls, aud you 
would have finished up the dish.” 


THAT CONFOUNDED TAILOR. 


ALL READY FOR A NEW YEAR'S | 
PARTY. 


But, Jupiter! that snowstorm! 


‘twelve months’ credit. 


SS = 


troduced next session by Podge 


Young Apeman has the audacity 
to bounce Old Stichaway after 


(Saturday, January 8, 1887, 


“ My dear—er—er—I don't think this tea is—er—er—quite up 1, 
the mark,” meekly observed Mr. Penhecker, the other morning 9; 
breakfast. “What's the matter with it?” cried his much bet: - 
half. “It’s wet and warm ; what more do you want, I should |j\;.. 
to know?” *\* 

SOMEBODY mentioned the other day that M. Latouche, the pr. 
fessor of languages, had died, “That was the man who taught 1. 
French,” observed ALLY. “ Why, I wasn’t aware you knew Freneii, 
SLOPER,” said the first speaker, “Oh, yes!” replied the Ancient 
One, “1 got as far as ‘we.’” ++ 


“OH, for an old-fashion’d winter,” 
1 once heard a young lady sing ; 
And then I thought of the pleasures 
These old-fashioned winters bring. 


Colds, coughs, mince-pies and lumbago, 
Sciatica, carols and chills, 

Skating, rheumatics and frost-bites 
Plum-pudding and increaséd coal bills, 


Asthma, bronchitis and chilblains, 
Xmas boxes, sliding and waits, 

Snow-storms and delays in the mail, 
Frozen pipes and heavy poor rates, 


a | 


“ 


“ ALWays be civil, Ikey,” remarked old Mo to his son, e 
member that the compliment is much easier paid than the bill.” 
* 


ScENE—Churchyard, after service on Christmas morning. 

First Member of Congregation. Did you notice the strange mis- 
take Mr. Parson made in his sermon this morning? He stated that 
sin entered the world when Adam ng ay Eve.” 

Second Member of Congregation. That was not a mistake, my 
dear fellow. . 

F. M. of C. But surely he must know that it was Eve tempte: 
Adam, and—— : 

S. M. of C. Of course he does; but Mrs. Parson was in church 
this morning, and she goes in for Woman's Rights, you know. So, 
if the poor fellow had said a single word derogatory of Eve, he would 
not have heard the end of it for a month to come. 

a 


OLD Duffin was going down the street the other day when the 
snow was on the ground, and one of Twiddler’s boys caught him 
just in the earhole with a big one. “Oh, you young villain,” he 
exclaimed, as he stamped with rage. “ lll make you pay for this! 
I shall let it stay there tilla policeman comes, and then give you in 


charge.” He waited until it had all melted and ran down his neck, 
and then, as there was still no sign of a constable, he reluctantly 
retired. +," 


‘ SUPPOSING a man wears the old-fashioned strap skates while his - 
wife Catherine uses. Acmes, why, at one and the same time, can 
you prove that they both belong to him, and yet both pairs are the 
property of his wife? Because they are his skates, and those that 
are not are his Kate’s, and those that are not his Kate’s are —— 
but, there, work it out for yourself, ° 


IT was a bitter, freezing winter's day 
As raped Bountiful wended her nh 
With charity beaming forth from her face, 


To investigate a deserving case. 


Ent’ring the room, she was struck by the cold ; 
Six children came round her, by hunger made bold. 
“No fuel! no food! no clothing!" she cried ; 
“TI soon see to this,” and homeward she hied, 


Then she gave orders at once to send round 

Such things as she thought would make their hearts bound— 
Coals, blankets, roast beef, mince pies, and port wine— 

And then her ladyship sat down to dine. 


She ate and she drank ‘til warmer she grew, 

And felt not the wind, although it still blew ; 
She rang, and when Jeames appeared with a bow, 
Said, “ You needn’t go to those poor people now. 


“The weather has changed ; they will not require 
The blankets, nor coals to make up their fire. 

It isn’t worth while your visit to oad 

With those other things, so put them away.” 


MORAL. 
Most human beings to error are born, 
And by their own bushels measure our corn. 
* 

| _ AS a most emphatic sign of depression of trade, we may“mention 
| the fact that there are several shops to be let in the Lowther 

Arcade. When loving mothers can no longer afford_to buy toys 
: for their prettsy witsies, things must indeed be bad. 

= 


* 
First Old Lady (with market-basket and door-key), How are you 
this terrible weather, Mum? 
Second Do. do. do. Why, bub, I’ve got sich a hawfud cold in the 
head, that I can't ‘ardly speak. 
First Old Lady (with intense sympathy). Ah! I’ve gota hawful 
cold too, but mine’s come out inwardly. 
They adjourn for a quartern of comfort, neat. 
oe 


“ My dear boy,” said an old gentleman to a young scapegrace, “I 
am quite sure that your guardian has your interest at heart, although 
he seems to be treating you harshly.” “He may have my interest 
at heart,” replied the young man; “but he cares precious little 
for the principle—and that’s me.” 

= * 


* 

Wry would you naturally think that an omnibus horse would 
be worn out sooner than that ina tram car ?—Because, although 
the one is tram held (trammelled) by his harness, yet the other is 
bustled (bus held) all the time he is working. 


* 
Brown, Hallo, Smith! I hear that the barmaid at the “Sloper 
Arms” is going to be married. 
Smith, What has that to do with me? 
Brown. Why, they say that she is going to be married to you! 
Smith, What has that to do with you? 


= 
Now may the happy dog rejoice, 
And joytully lift up his voice ; 
Of goose and turkey take his choice. 
Sir Charley Warren has dec 
ct they might have a Christmas feed) 
rom muzzles they shall all be freed. 


He need no longer sneak along, 

And so avoid the busy throng, 

As though he had been doing wrong ; 

But dignifiedly. take his way, 

And caring naught what bobbies say— 
| Like other dogs enjoy his day. 


| WHAT is the difference between the eminent l:tt‘ratewr who 
| conducts this humorous publication aud the passage by the side ct 
| the office ?—One is ALLY SLOPER, and the ne is SLOPER’s Alley. 
| -_* 


* 
MASTER, returning home unexpectedly, finds cock and her 
polcenen finishing off the remains of the turkey he intended 
, having devilled for break fast. 
Cook, Oh, dear! I shall faint! Oh, oh! Give me air! 
Master, You had better get outside, it is area there.” 
| * 
| ONE of the unemployed (professional), got up for the occasion, 
| but a little confused owing to the festive season : “ Bless yer hon- 
our! A Berpy Christmas to yer! Will ver give a poor man the 
price of a half-piut to get a bit of bread?” 
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TOOTSIE AT “THE LANE.” 


—— 


Box1nG Day wasa nice cheery kind of time, I should fancy, to 
those dwellers in remote suburbs who wandered forth to see sights. 


q 


Ally Sloper: VICTOR STEVENS. 


y nothing of Lizzie 
ide, Dora, Kate, Lill 
lorence, Jessie, a 
Harriet, Annie, and Alice. 


Yes, ever 
‘beaming blandly down from a 


“Meet me in the Lane,” 
said the Dook Snook, 
aeces, the poet. But 
thought I could get on 
well enough alone, or 
with someone else, and 
I presume his little 
idea would have been 
to let me pay fcr myself, 
and join me afterwards. 
As T looked back from 
my stall, I fancied I 
could see him and that 
Billy in the pit standing 
up. In spite of the 
weather, everybody 
seemed to have come to 
see Gus Harris's gor- 
eous pantomime and 
Victor Stevens’ clever 
impersonation of Poor 
Pa, and to hear Harry 
Nichols’ and Herbert 
Campbell's comic _topi- 
cal song, and to laugh 
at Miss Victor's drol- 
leries, and Martinetti's 
monkey and _ Lauri's 
donkey, that runs wild 
in the dress-circle, and 
to gaze entranced on 
Constance Gilehrist and 
Edith Bruce, and Cap- 


n Edith and Dot, and the two Minnies, and Violet and Marie, to 
i Emmeline, Gertrude, Birdie, Emily, Ade- 
ly, May, Mabel, Ada, Ruth, Maud 
Louisa, Beckie, Lilian, Cissy, Constantia, Ethel 
body was there, from Lord 
x above on Beauty 


Flo, 


below, 


lfred, 
» the leading lights of the Stock Exchange, rapturously regarding 


ninade, with Harry Payne and Paul 


me at Drury 
ne, but none 
e less wel- 
me on ace 
unt of his 
iorld- wide 
pularity, is 
LY SLOPER, 
ho has be- 
me a friend 
every house- 
pid. Mr. Vic- 
pr Stevens 
akes upALLY 
ILOPER to the 
ife, and when 
he schoolboys 
pme to the 
antomime 
ey will give 
eir old friend 
heartycheer.” 
ut not onl 
por Pa, but 
Ma and 
new baby 


alluded to 
the “open- 
g” itself, 
ich is very 


ety eae 


if 


G i? ») 
? 
HH 
Ay 


ntedly writ- 
en by that 
eatest of pan- 
mime TO- 


Ali Baba: H. NICHOLLS. 


eption, supplied the stage of 


mas, domestic dramas, farces, burle: 


ents, pastorals, and I don’t know whatall, 
before I was born, or even thought of. 
He has been truly called the Good Genius of Pantomime, and all 
pod little boys and girls love him, and I am a very good little 
indeed, and the next time I see him I will give him a kiss. 
The Pantomime is, indeed, a brilliant success, and Gussy deserves 
e best thanks of everyone for the marvellous ingenuity he has 
are in the production of Zhe Forty Thieves. 
oor Pa’s name is in everyone’s mouth, and the newspa) 
arch with the times comment very favourabl 
ppearance here, there, and exerymnere, as the facillime princeps, 
k now is Latin for the most 

pguished person, as they also know apotheosis means deification, 
practice which prevailed among the Romans of placing their 


ed of them 


1 


hich all Well-Regulated Girls 


Ganem: EDITH BRUCE. 
Morgiana: CotuisTaNCceE GILCHRIST. 


I sav no more about it just now. 


he same from a more advantageous position. . 
Independent of the attraction of Poor Pa's presence—and his 
ntrance was greeted with a warm cheer, calculated to make the 
eart of at least one eminent critic present beat rapidly, and its 
wner feel inclined to crawl under the seat—there is the gorgeous 
ocession of jewelled thieves and the wonderfully-wrought-out 
nbilee ; and last, but not least, two capital comic scenes of Harle- 
artinetti, and two sets of 
ntomimists, who get some rare good fun out of their business, 
The Daily Telegraph says :—“ A new character seen for the first 


P 
ers, my friend E. L, Blanchard. Why he has, almost without 
Drury Lane with its Christmas 
nual for close on forty years. And other kinds of pieces has he 
pne also? do you ask. I should think he had, indeed. 1 
ues, interludes, entertain- 


Cogia: H. CAMPBELL. 


Melo- 


He had written a hun- 


rs that 


upon Poor Pa’s 


is- 


illustrious men, 
after their death, 
among their dei- 
ties, and rendering 
them worship. 
Well, dears, this 
is the case with 
my venerable and 
eminent nt. 
The Globe last 
week an ar- 
ticle headed “ The 
Apotheosis of 
Sloper,” and then 
goes on tosay how 
wondrous the 
reputation Poor 
Pa has won for 
himself really is, 
and how truly de- 
serving. This, of 
course, was called 
for by the raptu- 
ight Poor 
Pa gives to every- 
; one, and particu- 
larly visitors to 
the various panto- 
mimes, where he 
literally shines. 
There was a 
time when I felt 


crtune was hard upon me in giving me such relations—but I think 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK'S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. | 


again,” 


“If at first you don't succeed, ty, | try, try 
: Be, — ALEXANDRY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect 


~ 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch will have engraread upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq, Friend of Man. The way to obtaina“ SLOPER” 
Watch is to purchase a copy ef “ ALLY SLOPER'S I]ALF-HOLIDAY,” 
and cut out and fill in the Label printed blow, and post it to:— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCIL DEPARTMENT, 
“ The pik rics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Of course, the number of Applications are greatly in excess of | only mean 


the number of Watches given away cach week. But inasmuch as 
no Applicant will ever receive more than one Watch, in course of 
time every 
wantsa“SLOPER” Watch will get one. The qualifications of the Ap- 
plicant, as stated on Label grins below, will be the Judges’ guide, 

No notice will be taken Wf any enclosure sent with the label ; in 
fact, any letter or stamp sent in same envelope as the label, will 
disqualify the applicant. 

THES *“SLOPEBR’ WATCH 

COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” January 8th, 1887. 


Name... 
Address 


NEO cr eerste 
OOOUpRLION, T BIR 5c ne hetero 


How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “ Half-Holiday’” 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLOPER'’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” giting the Names and Addresses of the 
Successful Competitors, also their Qualifications, ‘ ALLY SLOPER'S 
Hatr-HouipaY” is Published Every Thursday Morning, and all 
Applications must beat “The Sloperies” by the following Wednesday 
evening. The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednes- 
day evening next, Jan. 12th, 1887. The Result of the Competition of 
Jan, Ist, 1887, will be published in the “HAL¥-HOLIDAY” for 
Jan, lith, 1887. 

*,* Specimen ® SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


22nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF DECEMBER 25th COMPETITION. 
The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“sSLOPER” WATCHES: 
1. FRANCES PICKWORTH, Lady, 45 Drummond Street, Euston Square. 
Age, 16 years Subscriber—1 ycar 9 months. LONDON. 

2, CHARLES ROBSON, Cabman, 6 Cumberland Street, Albany Street, 
Regents Park. Age, 29 years. Subscribcr—7 months 3 weeks, LONDON. 

3. A. HALL, Mantle Maker, 19 Cambiar Road, Coldarbour Lane, Cam- 
ell. Age, 20 years, Subscriber—2 years 5 weeks. LONDON. 

4. D. R. THOMAS, Newsboy, 27 High Street. Age, 18 years. Subscriber— 


8 months 3 weeks. LAMPETER. 

5. JAMES LAUDER, Tailor, 3 Berry Square. Age, 30 years, Subscriber— 
19 months. PORTOBELLO. 

6. RICHARD JONES, Carrlage Driver. Age, 22 years. Subscriber—11 
months. CATRINE, 

7. MAUD KNOX, School Girl, 10 Summer Hill. Age, 12 years. Subscriber— 

over 2 years. 0G) ireses hi eg eig o 
8 P. V. DE VELDE, Gentleman, 10 Gloucester Street. e, ears. Su 
ber—since the start. MIDDLESBOROUGH. 


seri 
9. JOHN JAMES LEAMAN, Railway Signalman, 8 West Street, Newtown. 


Age, 35 years. ag seed ed 2 ye Giscet PR Nahas 
10, LIAM GILL Schoo! ‘astle Street. Age ears. Sul 
> Tabet cae a CAMRICKFERGUS. 


11. WILLIAM H. MASSEY, Engineer, 69 Woodbine Street, Cross Lane. Age, 
29 years. Subscriber—since commencement. SALFORD. 
12. ALBERT ELCOMBE, Hatter, 2 Southgate. Age, 234 ycars. Subscriber— 
since birth. . SLEAFORD. 
13. JAMES SPENCER, Engine-driver, 2 Mill View, Torquin Road. Age, 46 
years. Subscriber—since commencenient. a ORMSKIRK. 
14. KATIE POMAROY, Lady, 105 Old Park Road, King’s Hill. Age, 23 years, 
Subscriber—over 3 years. WEDNESBURY. 
15. J. W. WILKES, Farmer, Union Street, Hadley. Age 29 years. Subscriber 
—16 months. WELLINGTON. 
16. HENRY MARLOW, Baker, Inwood Road. Age, 30 years. Subscriber— 
over 2 years. i HOUNSLOW. 
17. HENRY RAWLE, Assurance Agent, Sunnyside, Boro’ Green. rf oy ag 
Subscriber—2 years 4 months. _ SEVENOAKS. 
18. CAROLINE ARCHER, Gencral Servant, Broadwater, N.R._ Age, 30 pare 
Subscriber—1 year 9 months 6 weeks. WORTHING, 
19. WILLIAM YERBURY FURMAGE, Clerk, Railway Office, London Hotel. 
Age, 36 years. Subscriber—since its birth. POOLE. 
20. FREDERIC W. CLENCH, Schoolmaster, Olney. A 
scriber—about 2 years. NEWPOR 


Age, 29 years. Sub- 
T PAGNELL. 


A WORD TO THE WISE. 
SHED never a tear for the year that has past, 
For dreams that have faded, for hopes that have fled ; 
Old Time wings his flight to Futurity fast, 
The Old Year's departed. Let's bury the dead. 


Though Fortune has frowned and has proven unkind, 
In spite of all energy, fervour, and zeal, | 

Shake fist at the past, and look forward to tind 
This New Year of Grace a fresh tufn to her wheel. 


Where, where shall we find guide, philosopher, friend 
To aid us, to nerve us to fight through the year ; 

To mirror the smile when once marred matters mend, 
In pity to drop with disaster a tear? 


Though life be a lottery, ample in blanks, E 
For those who court Fortune there’s many a prize ; 
The Dame is Povey known for her pranks, 
A Friend’s the best gift she can make to the wise. 


purchaser of ** ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY” who | 


FLORRY THE FORFEITESS. 
= 

“MAMMA, Cear,” sail sweet Florry, as she sat with her Liliputian 
tootsies on the fender, the red light playing on the blue silk that 
peeped be- 
neath her 
robe, like an 
orient bird 
beneath a 

alm-leaf 
Coopsright ), 
“ma, dear, 
when Twelfth 
Night comes, 
let us have 
some nice 
games.” 

‘* Well, 
love,” an- 
swered her 
aged parent, 
“just enough 
game, | hope, 
and not too 
much.” 

“Of course, 
ma, dear,” re- 
plied the 
sweet, lus- 
cious little 

em of con- 
ectionery, “I 


honey - pots, Her Liliputian tootsies on the fender. 

and hunt the 

slipper, and blind man's buff, and hide and seek. Wasirt it fun 
last Twelfth Night, ma, dear, when I hid under the sofa, and dear 
Edward fished for me with the poker? But forfeits are what I 
want, ma, dear.” 

“Then you must play at hunt the slipper first.” 

Well, Twelfth Night came round, and of course everyone came 
round on the square. Edward came with his new pup, that unfor- 
tunately flew at a dear little thing’s black silks, mistaking them for 
rats, which caused her to fall down on the hearthrug and melt into 
tears. All the family were there, Arthur, and Wilfrid, and the 
Herr von Krakkers, who dropped stray carraway comtits down the 
back of beauty, which caused much irritation. However, ail the 
quarrels were made up, and everything went along very nicely, 

It was fine, too, to see that game of hunt the slipper. The elipper 
was searched for here, there, and everywhere, and mirth and happi- 
ness reigned supreme. 

When the forfeits came, Florry showed what a really out and out 
forfeitess 
she was. 
and ne 
mistake 
about it 


was blind- 
folded for 
a forfeit 
aud told 
to “Turn 
round 
three 
times and 


may. 
But glee 
or Ed- 

al had 

turned 

round 
twice, the 

sherbet 

of the 

festive 

season 
. proved 
too much for him, and he fell violently backwards, and grasping 
for salvation, stretched his length upon the floor. 

Then Arthur, who had proved himsclf to be a most feeble honey. 

ttist, was told that “ You must bite the end off a red-hot poker.” 

ut Arthurdid not understand this joke of his early childhood, and 
seeing something red lying near the fender, took it for the poker, 
and made a sudden bite at it, when a tremendous yell arose—for 
lo! it proved to be the nasal organ of poor dear Edward, made rubi- 
cund by our eternal chain of drinks. 
_ “We won't have any more forfeits,” said Florry, as she chanted 
in her sweet, shrill soprano, like the voice of the robin cleared by a 
matutinal pick-me-up. 

“ Goosey, goosey gander, 
Where do you wander, 
Up stairs and down stairs, 
And in the lady's chamber." 


Edward removed the piece of damp thnnel that he had been 
holding over his proboscis. 

“T protest against a goose of that sort,” Edward said. “I protest 
against it. A 
real Christ- 
mas goose 
would do 
nothing of the 


He fell violently backwards, 


sort. f he 
did, he'd de- 
serve to 


drowned ina 

water butt—I 

meanaJustice 

Butt—I mean 

butter- scotch 

— s ° i ch 

whisky, that's 

it.” Then 

Bo or, dear 

tdward once 
more sank 
beneath the 
sofa. 

Then Florry 
said, “ We'll 
have an- 
other,” and 
commenced 
sweetly, 

“ Here we're ga- 
thering nuts 
and hay— 

Nuts and hay, 

nuts and hay.” 

But Wilfrid, too, joined in with, 


“For pa and wa are out io-das, 
Upon a Christmas morning.” 


“T will be interrupted no longer,’ shriexed Florry, and en2as- 
saulted Wilfrid so severely that he had to he dona to recover nim- 


self upon a whole line of sofa pillows. | 
Florry is the best forfeitess in all Britain, 


Sbe assaulted Wilfrid. 
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: .\. 
THE LATEST FROM PARIS. | 
“Two lovely black eyes.” 


7 


ae 
} NATURES AKIN 


ANOTHER “STRI 


The New Trapsman (in a stentorian whisper). 


KE”—NOT AT DRURY LANE PANTOMIME. 
Ef you please, Miss, ye'll have to go down the 0.P. side to-night ; other cove's been a-playing the fool with that there 
centre trap, and I'll be— (But here the goddites moll-rowed.) 


» ei 
ty La y ae 


one, if I dies for it.” This from Jeremy Juggins, who 
claimed this a good deal lately at the bar of the “ Mottled Cow,” 


On the morning of the election of “ westrymen” 
t was with genuine 
er 


JEREMY JUGGINS AND THE “WESTRY” 


SF 1) 


7, mb id (X% 


“We'll get our party hin; and I wotes for Bog bay tied 


Sas 


“Give me a woting paper,” he said, with 
mac alge his pape ace upon lonable pomp. “Your name’s not on 

Jerry ere he forth to give his “ wote.” list of voters, Mr. Juggins,” suid the 
vestry clerk ; “there's Mrs. J ~ 

“That's mother, but I pays the rates,” Jeremy . “Then 


hinsert mine.” “Have I your authority and hers to do J 
so?” “Certainly, hin course!" The clerk here made the bring 
alteration. “ And now,” said Jeremy, “I'll trouble you fora 
woting paper.” 


of | Germanus and Dirt. Mein Gott! 
' 


PLEASANT FOR THE 


It's fatal; fatal, sir! So is cold meat. 


“ ER—HOUSEHOLD.” 


Doctor. Above all, no twice-cooked meat. I never aliow any at my table. | 


Patient. But then, what do you do with ali your cold meat ? 
Doctor, Ob, the—er—children, and—er—household eat it up. 


it time for me to stop? 


TOOTSIE’S REVIVAL COSTUME, 
According to Auntie’s prudish ideas, 


iii ul 


LOLS ELM ATL hi 


in the shopat home, to the admiration of his sur- 
pro- viving parent (they kept the little general sho; 
you know, on the left-hand side going up the vil! 


“You are not entitled to vote,” re- 
lied the clerk. “For why?” thun- 
ered Jeremy. “Your name has not 

been twelve months on the list,” was 

“Then I shall ‘ave 


the rejoinder. 
she can vote, but you can't.” “Then strike her name off and to go and fetch 


the clerk, “for 


aA 
Nt ) 


and literally, I ma: 


BEGINNING TO FEEL HIS FEET. 


The Boy A. S. 3» a source of trouble to his Ma, and 


she has tokeep her eye on him. 


ELECTION. 


ten, 


fuggins’s name aforesaid Jeremy 


Ze, 


“A 


SALLE. 
SESMMLLS CA 


LZ. 


om 


fq 
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“THIRDLY AND LASTLY.” 
Minister (whose attention has at length been attracted by the Clerk). What is it? Is 


Clerk, It's past dinner-time, and the others won't stop much longer. 


say, from the housetops, wher 
reuing on h affairs with Jack Plane, the foreman 
the builder. 


A useless ancy and pride which habitu- 
the old lady up here,” replied ally marked the gait of the 
Mrs. Juggins. 
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Ladies and Gentlemen, our | 
u_see :— Georgina “ Bathes” ¢ 
etched himself and lit the fire 
st haunted a ship, And in th 
almost anything now-a-days. 


(oss 


HEADS AND TALES AT / 
Mrs. Candour. My dear Mr. Smith, 
Lady Sneerwell has got this evenin 
Smith (the rufian knew where Mrs 
ris and little etceteras). Oh, yes, Ix 
ne of the attendants at Frisette’s s 


d said he should be well representec 
ther, 


THE GREEN ISLA 
Suggested by Tom Moc 
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CREMAYING *HIMSELY 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


| t 
wher 
reman 
Ladies and Gentlemen, our topical rer ia? this week is one which directs your thoughts to matters of grave importance, in one special direction ; but the grim must be savoured with the humorous, so 


WBou see :— Georgina “ Bathes” and “ Budds” ‘tis plain, Go it, dear Georgie, once again; The sub-marines have a boat, Which al thar will will sink or float ; A red-hot Sool built up his pyre, Then 

etched himself and lit the fire; The mighty | cape 7, Europe are Armed to the teeth for bloody war ; Right o'er a cliff a hare, much hounded, Plumped in the sca and 80 got drown-dead ; Me headless 
ost haunted a ship, And in the night the bunks woul oe : le drunkards are increasing ; Homes for such the clergy's leasing, Think over these things, Ladies and Gentlemen, and be prepared 
almost anything now-a-days——-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


A LITTLE LEONINE PHILOSOPHY; OR, TAMED AGAIN. 


ar MI ee R SMALL FLY oes 
vi OCCURED 1040. tans uy Sqaudo apo SHSM FON FAFEUD, 
TR Kn a Bsts Bev ot Bovoge— ieee. 


Wnt 
HEADS AND TALES AT A CERTAIN BALL. 

Mrs. Candour. My dear Mr. Smith, did you ever see such a head 

Lady Sneerwell has got this evening ? 
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Suggested by Tom Moore's Melodies. : “ LION, n., @ quadruped, very strong, flerce, and rapacious ; his aspect is noble, his gait stately, and his roar t-r-e-m-e-n-d-o-u-s !!"—Noall WEBSTER. 


sith: 


14 
ALLY-CAMPANE. 
aE 
by jeter from supposing that Lord Randolph Churchill seeks 
to " ei 1 ; F e ae flee i 4 y lieaqies in any hostile sense, or that 


in separating himself from them 
he contemplates any course of 
factious Opposition to their po- 
licv. The Eminent prefers to 
believe that he already regrets 
the course he has so precipitately 
taken, You uaughty, naughty 
little Randolph ! : 
* 


* 

AMONG some of the Season's 
Books, Annuals, and New Music, 
which have been flooded recently 
upon the Eminent Littérateur, 
the following have found a per- 
manent place in his drawing- 
room :—Fred Bowyer's “ They're 
all very Fine and Large,” 
“Sheard’s Comic Annual for 
1887,” with fronti=piece, * Master 
Dilke upset the Milk,” John 
Cooke, Jun.’s “Taming of the 
Shrew,” not forgetting Charles 
Godfrey’s “ALLY | SLOPER'S 
Waltz,” published by Enoch and Sons. The other night, after 
scanninz Clement Scott's “Theatre Annual,” Lliffe’s Xmas Number 
of “Cycledom,” Newton's ‘“ Penny Showman,” Purnell's “ Lady 
Drusilla,” and the “Old Drury Lane Xmas Annual,” ALLY became 
slightly mixed, and required a reviving “two of unsweetened 
before he could get the frolicsome columns of the * HALF-HOLI- 
DAY” into anything like ship-shape. 

e* 


* 
DURING the past few days 2 novelty has arrived at the Regent's 
Park Zoo in the present, trom Professor H. H. Giglioli, of ‘six 
spectacled Salamanders.” We shall next be hearing of the Eye- 
et Wearing Monkey, or of the Sloperian Snuff-Taking Puss 
Tabitha. ~,* 

A DASTARDLY outrage was perpetrated in a church at Lyons 
during the celebration of the midnight mass on Christmas Eve. 
Some ruftian had placed under a holy water font a large and for- 
midable bombshell, filled with nails, bits of iron and lead, and pro- 
vided with phosphorus wicks capable of being ignited by contact 
with the air. A courageous policeman, who was on duty in the 
church, saw the wicks slowly taking fire, and catching up the bomb, 
he ran outside the church and placed it in a pool of water. Aunt 
Geeser says she would herself willingly place a bomb under the 
cowardly villain at any moment, A 

= 

THE manager at the Gaiety Theatre has not spared any pains in 
making Monte Cristo, Jr., prove a success, chorus and supers being 
admirably drilled, and the principals 
doing their duty right royally. he 
dancing of Miss Edmund Jack Nellie 
Dantes Sheppard Farren, F'.0.S., who is 
a host in herself, and who perpetuates 
the almost past art of pantomime, is a 
treat to all who enjoy the true poetry 
of motion. Mr. Fred Leslie, also F.0.S., 
seems to be always danc- 
ing in and out in fresh 
disguises, and as persons 
whom nobody knows or 
cares for; but he is sup- 

sed to be Noirtier. This 

not of the least conse- 

uence, since Mr. F 
Leslie, by any name 
would sing, act, an 
mimic as well as by any other. 


* 

TALK about a Festive Season! From 
the time A. SLOPER went to the benefit 
of the London Police Band at the Surrey, 
waltzed into Shipwright’s Hair Cutting 
Saloon smoking Notton’s Sloper Fipe, 
carried home a big parcel of Tom Smith s 
Crackers with “The Family's ” portraits 
on them, mustered “Courage” to slide 
into the Marylebone Theatre, saw the 
boys at the Camden Rowing and Swim- 
ming Club, met Little Frisky and had 
“twos” with him at the Metropolitan 
Music Hall, weighed in at the Torpedo 
Swimming Club, the Royal Park Hall, 
the Manor House Assembly Rooms, 
nodded to Menard at the Hairdresser’s 
Guild, made tracks for the Poplar Baths, sneaked some tablets of 
Mouson’s Soap, rollicked into Forester's Music Hall, had a “two” 
at the Archway Tavern, Holloway, and smiled upon Mannock and 
Mitchell's Billiard Match, wept over Jacques the Faster, who gave 
it up, listened to Gethsemane and the soothing vocalisation of the 
London Conservatoire of Music at St. James's Hall, chuckled over 
the tricky feats of Verbeck and Mdllg. Marguerite at Piccadilly Hall, 
took “C ampegne ” with De Pinna at the Westminster Aquarium, 
"bussed to the World's Fair, treated Tootsie to a dozen of John 
Gosnell and Co. s Cherry Blossom, sat himself down with Dr, Jones 
the Painless Dentist at the Olympic, snapped a score of Sparagna- 
pane’s Sloper Crackers with Nellie Hikiks, until he gave Mrs. Sloper 
one of Miles’s Fruitand Vegetable Strainers, did the tired out Friend 
of Man seek his virtuous couch for that needful yepone, which he 
so well deserved, and which he didn't get. There!! 

= 


THE news from the East is disquieting, and the general aspect of 
the situation is anything but reassuring. The question seems to be 
no longer whether there will be 
war in the spring, but whether 
it will be pennies to maintain 
peace until then. All trace of 
the incorrigible optimism which 
so long characterised _ official 
opinion has disappeared. Lord 
gy Salisbury meantimes keeps a 
pwatchfu —a SLOPER Watchful 
—eye on things in general. 
** 


A FRIEND of Tootsie’s says :— 
At the Alexandra Opera House, 
Sheffield, the other night, Mr. 
J. Rowland, who Peryr ame 
Durden inthe Little Red 
Riding Hood pantomime, sus- 
tained an alarming accident. 
While waiting to go on the 
stage, a long piece of iron, which 
was reared against the wall 
slipped and fell on his head and 
stunned him. Having recovered, 
however, though suftering 
severe pain, he insisted on finish- 
ing his part. Bravo, Dame 
Durden, ee 

THEY are going to start a new newspaper in China. It is to bea 
weekly journal published in English, and called the Chinse Times. 
A. SLOPER, the Eminent Littérateur, has been specially requested 
to contribute a weekly article of Cocknee-Chinee, giving all the 
latest society scandals and naughty doings and sayings, 


— 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


A REMARKABLE phenomenon has been witnessed in Algeria. A 
meteor, described as looking as large as a crescent moon, shot 


through the air with lightning 
GMO) VP iy); 


speed, and traced a luminous 

line from west to east. A ma- UR ws Y 

me. Z YY 
J Uf. dare Yj, ] 


estic moon was shedding its 
ight over land and sea at the 
time, and the blending of the 
meteoric incandescence with its 
paler beams produced a glow in 
the heavens which is said to 
have resembled that of electric 
light. Has this anything todo 
with the birth of the Baby 
Sloper? It is very singular 
they should appear almost 
simultaneously, Shcoting stars, 
ALLY supposes. A 


> 

EMMA was charged at Marl- 
borough Police-court recently 
with being drunk at eleven ona 
Saturday vight. A police-con- 
stable found the woman fast 
asleep ona doorstep, and com- 
petals smethered in snow, She . 

was speechlessly drunk, and unable to give‘vner name, The prisoner 
said she was not intoxicated, but rather confused, She had becnto 
church, and when she left with the congregation, two men, who 
were strangers to her, asked her to give them money for a night's 
lodging. She changed half a sovereign, all the money that she had, 
and gave them fourpence each. Woa, Emma! 

s+ 


* 

A MOVEMENT has been started in Kent and Sussex to induce the 
farmers to cultivate apples on a larger scale. An apple-tree in good 
condition ought, say the promoters, to produce at least twenty 
gallons of fruit, which should sell at 6. or 7d.a gallon, and would be 
remunerative at the price. Perhaps so; but Uncle Boffin wants to 
know what is the farmer to do while the apple-trees are growing? 

** 


* 

AT Cullompton, a labourer was committed for trial on a charge 
of causing William Tanner bodily harm the other day. The men 
were guarrelling, in a public-house and afterwards fought. While 
struggling on the ground the prisoner deliberately bit off a portion 
of Owen's nos, which was produced in court ina bottle of spirits. A. 


| SLOPER says that, personally, after this, he shall avoid rows in pubs. 


* 

IT is often argued in Paris that during the Franco-Prussian war, 
in 1870, the French were, as a rule, victorious whenever they were 
not greatly inferior to the Germans in point of 
numbers. They have now a large army anda 
splendid artillery, and they think that man 
for man they are decidedly better than the 
Germans, whom they declare to be magnifi- 
cently disciplined, but not soldiers by instinct 
like themselves. * * 


For some days past an immense 
Sydney shark, “Big Ben,” which has 
infested the coast for many years, has 
been ebb rte a dead horse at 
the mouth of the Blowhole, 
Kiama, Anattempt was made 
to capture the monster. He 
was hooked once, but anspped 
the strong ropes as if and ad 
been threads. “What a blow- 
hole he must have!” says the 
Hon. Billy. + * 


GEESE are particularly plea- 
sant birds when nicely cooked 
for the table, and it is the 
ambition of most men who have pes appetites and digestions to 
possess one when the great festal anniversary comes round. But 
it is bad business to steal your goose. This maxim will be fully 
endorsed by Timothy Howard, who is at present in prison for 
appropriating other people’s property. Timothy, the lover of geese, 
has now a month’s leisure to reflect upon the troubles which 
attend those who follow the devious paths of dishonesty. 

** 


In the presence of a dozen students, Dr. R. 8. Huidekoper, dean 
of the veterinary department of the University of Pennsylvania, 
dissected the body of the thirteen-year-old elephant Dom Pedro, 
who died at the Zoological Garden from inflammatory rheumatism. 
When last measured he was 7 ft. 6in. high, and weighed about four 
thousand pounds. It required two men to lift the lungs and heart. 
He ought to have belonged to the Jumbological Society. 
** 
* 

A NEWexplosive compound, named “ melenite,” has been invented, 
and is said to possess powers of destruction in an almost incredible 
excess of any other explosive agency hitherto discovered. The sub- 
stance resembles yellow clay. There will be some larks directly. 


=* 
* 


_MICHAEL ByRNE, two years of age, died recently at the house of 
his parents in Dublin through having been forced to drink intoxi- 
cating liquor. This is the second death of the kind which occurred 
in Dublin during Christmas, the other case being that of a boy 
whose father gave him too much whisky. It is to be hoped that 
the new Sloperian Suckling will not follow suit through sticking to 
his bottle too much. ** 

Last week, in a single day, three hundred married couples were 
unbound by a mayor of Paris. In some cases he shook hands with 
those he was disjoining, and in 
one wished the lady better luck 
the next time French widows 
shrink from re-marriage, but the 
divorcee is often in hot naste to 
become again the slave of the 
ring. Why this is so, Tootsie is 
ata loss to explain. Now, then, 
ye girls of the “Friv.,” Paris is 
the place for you all, so pack up 
your husbands, or whatever you 
call them, and hook over there at 
once. «* 


BILL HIGGINS says the driver 
of the mail cart to Staplehurst 
must have had a bad time while 
on his way to Rochester the other 
morning. When he arrived at the 
bottom of Blue Bell Hill, a mile 
from Maidstone, he drove intoa 
deep snowdrift, and the horse 
becoming frightened plunged still 
further in, After failing in his 
efforts to extricate the cart, the 
driver took the mail bags out, and, 
tying them round his body, 
mounted the horse, and, cutting 
away the traces, left the cart 
buried. és 

* 


THE six babies in the parishes 
of Newington, Bermondsey, and 
Rotherhithe, who were found 
dead in bed beside their mothers during the Christmas festivities 
were to have been vaccinated from the Baby Sloper; but now, 
alas! “Little empty cradles, babies gone !” 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JANUARY J5TH, 1987, 
_>— 


Oth Jan , 1800.—Mr. Abernethy, the eccentric surgeon, 
was married this day to Miss Ann Threfall, Macilvain, in his 
“Memoirs of Abernethy,” says :—‘ One circumstance on the oc¢a- 
sion was very characteristic of him—namely, his not allowing it to 
interrupt, even for a day, his course of lectures at the hospital. 
Many years after this, | met him coming into the hospital one day, 
a little before two (the hour of lecture), and seeing him rathir 
smartly dressed with a white waistcoat, 1 eaid, ‘You are very gay 
to-day, sir.’ ‘Ay,’ said he, ‘one of the girls was married this norn- 
ing. ‘Indeed, sir!’ 1 said, ‘you should have given yourself 1 
holiday on such an occasion, and not come down to the lecture. 
‘Nay,’ returned he; ‘egad, | came down to lecture the day I was 
married myself !"” 

9th January, 1883.—The colours of the 71st Highlanders, which 
had been captured at Buenos Ayres in 1806, were this day restored 
to the regiment. An Englishman, settled at Buenos Ayres, had 
obtained possession of them, and had retained them for many 
years, On his death-bed he desired that they might be sent to th» 
Duke of Cambridge. 

10th January, 1792.—Under this date, in the “Annual 
Register,” we read :—“ An enormous stone was last week discoverei| 
in the body of a cart mare, belonging to Bezaliel Angier, Esq., of 
Colchester, which had died suddenly, it being two feet in circum- 
ference, and perfectly spherical, as if turned ina lathe, The super- 
ficies was smooth and hard, but, being penetrated, less hard within ; 
its weight is exactly 14 lb. avoirdupois, and these particulars have 
been sworn to before a magistrate.’ 

10th January, 1837.—Mr. Thomas Raikes, in his journal of this 
date, writes :— English are studying the art of making sugar from 
beet-root at Valenciennes, and notwithstanding our oumerous 
colonies, we are not to be left behind in this new production, which 
is daily becoming more extensive and important as an article of 
commerce in Europe. We were the first to ridicule this experi- 
ment of Napoleon when in its infancy, and Talleyrand treated it 
with sovereign contempt.” On the following day he writes :—“ \ 
book has just appeared from the pen of the bibliophile Jacob, on 
the old subject of the Iron Mask, in which it is attempted to prove 
that this mysterious character was no other than the Superintencent 
Fouquet, whose trial and condemnation are so well described by 


at 


Madame de Sévigné, 
llth January, 1830.—William Banks was executed 1 
Horsemonger Lane,’ on this day, for burglary. Notwithstanding 
the intense cold, and the wind from the N. frst | a complete 
hurricane, an immense crowd of persons were assembled. Horse- 
monger Lane prison stood on the south side of Trinity Square, with 
its principal entrance in Union Road (formerly Horsemonger Lane). 
This gaol was abolished in 1878. Leigh Hunt was imprisoned her» 
for two Sale (1812-14) for styling the Prince Regent, afterwards 
George IV., an “ Adonis of fifty,” and here it was that Moore and 
Lord Byron paid that memorable visit to ‘the wit in the dungeon, ° 
The ecaffold at this prison was formerly erected upon the roof ot 
the gateway, and the roadway, during “exhibitions,” became the 

scene of the wildest depravity. 

llth January, 1613.—A human skeleton, according to M. Le Cat, 
was this day found entombed eighteen feet below the surface of a 
spot called the Giant’s Field, in Dauphiny, France. The skeleton 
was twenty-five feet and a half long, and ten feet wide across the 
shoulders. There appeared on a grey stone this inscription :— 
“Theutobochus Rex.’ 


12th January, 1779.—In the Public Advertiser of this date 
is the following literary anecdote :—‘“ The aversion which Dennis 
bore to a pun is well known. Purcell and Congreve going intoa 
tavern, by chance met Dennis, who went in with them. After a 
glass or two had b gee Purcell having some private business with 
Congreve, wanted Dennis out of the room, and knowing no way 
more effectual than punning, began to pull the bell, and called two 
or three times ; when, no one answering, he put his hand under the 
table, and, looking full at Dennis, said, ‘I think this table is like 
the tavern.’ ‘How so?’ replied Dennis. ‘Why,’ said Purcell, 
‘because here’s nerer a drawer in it.’ The witticism had its in- 
tended effect, for the critic immediately started u 
room, swearing ‘that any man who could make suc 
pun would pick his pocket.” 

12th January, 1874.—Three convicts, named Butt, Bailey, and 
Barry, were this day executed in Gloucester Gaol. In Melliss’s 
“Saint Helena” it is stated that in one of the latter years of the 
seventeenth century one of the ringleaders of an insurrection in 
that island was “hanged alive in chains on Ladder Hill, and 
starved to death.” 


18th January, 1715.—Billingsgate Market was this day 
burnt down, as it was again in 1755 and 1809. Billingsgate was 
made a market, and customs levied in the reign of Ethelred II. 
It was of age as a fish, corn, and salt market, by Elizabeth, and 
made a tree market for the sale of fish in the reign of William III. 
Stow, in his “Survey of London,” with reference to Billingsgate, 
states, from Geoffrey of Monmouth, “that it was built by Belin, a 
king of the Britons, whose ashes were enclosed in a vessel of brass, 
and set up upon a high pinnacle of stone over the gate.” 
“ Parnassus spoke the cant of Billingsgate."—DRyY DEN. 


13th January, 1872.—Hampstead Heath, purchased by the Metro- 
polten Board of Works, of Sir John Maryon Wilson, was this day 
01 


and left the 
an cacerable 


rmally taken possession of, £45,000 being ae for it. The Upper 
Terrace Avenue, on the south-west side of ampstead Heath, wa 
formerly known by the name of “The Judge’s Walk,” from the 
croumennce of prisoners having been tried there during the Plague 
of London. 


14th January, 1887.—The Feast of the Ass was formerly 
celebrated on this day, in commemoration of the “Ilight into 
Egypt.” The escape of the Holy Family was represented by 2 
beautiful girl holding a child at her breast, and seated on an ass 
splendidly decorated. After a solemn procession through the 
streets, the ass, with its burthen, was led into the principal church, 
and placed near the high altar whilst the service was performed. 
In place, however, of the usual responses, the people imitated the 
braying of an ass ; and the priest, instead of the usual benediction. 
brayed three times, and was answered by a general hee-hawing from 
the voices of the whole congregation. A hymn, as ridiculous a: 
the ceremony was also sung. The following anecdote is related of 
Henry IV. of France. Fassing one day through a small town, just 
as the king was pane tired ofa jong stupid address delivered 
by the mayor, an ass brayed out lou ly; and Henry, with the 
greatest gravity and politeness of tone, said: “ Pray, gentlemen, 
speak one at a time, if you pleage.” 

Mth January, 1862,—The incubation of the great pythoness at the 
Zoological Gardens took place on this day. 


15th January, 1884.—An oil well near Bradford in Pennss1- 
vania, this day overflowed the railway for about one hundred yards. 
A train ran through it, avd some live coals from the engine setting 
fire to the oil, the hind part of the train was envelo in flames. 
Six passengers were fatally injured, and thirty others scriously 
injured or maimed in their efforts to escape. Paraffin was so named 
from the Latin words parwm, little, and affnis, kin, because it had 
little affinity with any other known substance. 

15th January, 1831.—The “ Purton Pilate,” describing a curious 
septennial custom under this date, says, a large assembly corsre- 
gated for the purpose of witnessing the renewing of the horse-sioe 
at the Horse-shoe Corner, Lancaster, when the old shoe was taken 
up, and a new one put down with 183! engraved onit. Those who 
assembled to witness the ceremony were entertained with nut- 
brown ale, etc. In the evening they were invited toa good sub- 
stantial supper. This custom is supposed to have originated at 
the time John O'Gaunt came into the town upon a Charger, which 
lost a shoe at this place, 


8, 1887. 
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Saturday, January 8, 1887.) 


THE SONG OF AN IRISH MARTYR. 


OULD Ireland still is crazy, 
She’s for iver on the rack ; 
And England is onaisy 
For the Pats upon her back. 


Thim Pats are not of butter, 
They are gintlemin, egad ; 
Iv'ry burnin’ word they utter 

Is like vithriol, bedad ! 


It’s mesilf that met a paler 

In the street, He made me start, 
For he proved to be a staler 

Of the sacrets of my heart. 


“Who causes explosions horrid 
On the railway ?” did he say ; 

“See, tin thousand pounds I've borrowed, 
And to you the cash I'll pay, 


“Tf you'll tell me now who did it.” 
“Och!” says I, “you're blind as bats, 

Or you'd see, although they've hid it 
Like Spalpeens, it was the rats!” 


He seemed to think it funny, 
For gd fee I asked with grace ; 

Do you think he paid the money? 

No, the divil a pinny pace. 


My information splindid 
e recorded on a lafe 
Of his pocket hoot and inded 
By skidaddling like a thafe. 


—__—__>——_. 


UMBRELLA TRICKS. 


vate Customer, Look here, I bought this compactum umbrella 
your shop yesterday. You guaranteed that it would remain 
pall _ tidy ; and now lcok at it! I can’t fold it up into double its 
ginal size, 

shophecper (blandly, as he inspects the article), 1 am sure I am 
‘y sorry ; and I cannot account for it, unless—(horrified )—why, 
fy dear sir, you_have been using it! 


—_—_—_———— 


NOTHER WRONG-HEADED ESSAY ON NEW 
YEAR NONSENSE. 


NERE is hardly anything easier to begin than a new year. 

t is harder to end an old year and walk home quite straight 
erwards. If, for instance, you don’t happen to have a home at 
its a zig-zaggy process. 

ome people think it is luckier to open the door toa stranger the 
thing in the new year than to Ict in one of the family. Last 
Mrs, SLOPER opened the door and beckoned blandly to one or 
D nice homely-looking men she had noticed standing outside 
ing at the front of the house. 

ne said, “ Would you mind stepping inside, sir, just for luck. 
expecting SLOPER home every minute.” 

hen one of the men did step inside and stayed. But it was not 
luck, but for forty-two pounds seven and twopence at the suit 
Solomon Isaacs, 

hat shows the value of old customs. : 
(Signed) 


ee 


ONLY FANCY. 


A, SLOPER. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
ge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


HE DAUGHTER of a retired tradesman would be pleased to 
correspond with a gentleman about 28, of medium position; must be of 
dy habits, and fond of home; is darx, and considered fairly good-looking ; 
nite capable of managing a home, and is of a loving and good disposition. 
o, if possible. Address—*A MERRY GIRL,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
cy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 26. fond of music, 5ft. 74 in., fair 
complexion, desires to correspond with a respectably connected young 
y, with a view to marriage. She must be good-looking, and of an affectionate 
position, and age about twenty. Kindly enclose photo, in strict confidence 
address, to“ HERBERT M.,” “ TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
perics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


and blue 
hed. Address, with photo, “ BERTHA AND MABEL,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMO- 
* The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG MAN, aged 22, medium height, dark, and considered 

fairly good-looking, holding good situation, would like to correspond with 
ing lady of about same age, good-looking and good figure. Apply, enclosing 
to, to “ HELICON,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 
Bhoe Lane, London, E.C, 


RESPECTABLE DOMESTIC SERVANT, coughter of a 
tradesman, aged 18, height, 5 ft. 2in., dark, blue eyes, brown hair, rosy 
eks, and beautiful teeth, rather stout, considered pretty, fond of home and 
dren, would like to correspond with a young man with a view to matri- 
y. Carpenter preferred, Address, with photo, which will be returned, to 
LO S.,” “ TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
ne, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 25, height, 5 ft. 114in., fair com- 
plexion, in a good position, is in want of a cheerful, amiable, and affec- 
hate young wife, She must be well educated and fond of music. Please 
ress, enclosing photo, to “JACK R.,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
he Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, daughter of a medical man, aged 22, height, 
5 ft. Gin., dark, blue eyes, and brown hair, good looking, well educated 

domesticated, wishes to correspond with a gentleman with income from 

0 to £400 per year, with a view to matrimony. Enclose photo to “ Pav- 

F i corse MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
) Mahe 


YOUNG SOLICITOR, of good standing, and in receipt of com- 

fortable income, wishes to correspond with a young lady with a view to 
rimony. Fortune no object, but youth and good looks essential. Photo 
hired. Advertiser fs tall and good looking. Address—“ OMEGA,” “Toot- 
S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*” VOTE—Tvotsie undertakes, free of sharge and post-frec, to 

ward sunenes, to the parties interested, all letters reccived ik 

Uy to the abore advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
h do net appar aboce, will apprar as soon a3 space adiutes, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* It has come tu the knowledge of A, SLOPER, Exy., M.P., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebritiesacknowledqging the reevipt of his* AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLoprr, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of "THE 
Ep1ToR's LETTER-Box " is bond fide, and a Prize of £100and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


ROYAL AQUARIUM, WESTMINSTER, December 22nd, 1886, 
DEAR ALLY,—Received your “Award of Merit” with many 
thanks, Wishing you and Mrs, Sloper a Merry Christmas and 
Happy New Year.—Yours truly, WILLIE BECKWITH. 


48 CHANCERY LANE, Lonpoy, December 22nd, 1886. 
DEAR OLD FRIEND—For I have known you for many years—I 
feel highly flattered and delighted by this token of your regard. I 
appreciate the compliment highly, and it will add much to my 
happiness at this festive season, Allow me to wish you a very 
happy and prosperous New Year, and believe me to remain, yours 

most sincerely, ALFRED BRYAN, 
To ALLY SLOPER, Esq. 


RoyaL OLyMPIc THEATRE, WYCH STREET, STRAND, 
December 2rd, 1886. 

My DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—Your charming “ Award of Merit” for 
my poor little Ring of Iron received, I shall consider it my first 
Christmas present in this dear, funny, foggy, old England ; it shall 
occupy the place of honour in my best parlour. 

I shall be glad to know of your presence at my matinées, and in 
due time I hope to have the pleasure of introducing to your kind 
consideration a very eccen-tragic Franco-Byzantine lady, Miss 
Theodora Sardou, who, in a fit of despair, punched her hair-pin into 
a gentleman's ear and put his eye out—all for love, you know. 
You remember “Sam” and “Timothy” singing that beautiful, 
classic melody, “ Wait till the clouds roll by,” while the stage- 
carpenters were setting the mad-house scene, in which Mr. Frank 
Harvey saw fit to allow “Nurse Bland” to bestow her marks of 
affection on poor “ Mary’s” arms (which, by the way, still cling to 
her). Well, | must tell you that this melody was expressly adapted 
for the occasion by your humble servant, and that it has evidently 
had the desired effect, for the clouds and fogs, however dense in 
the streets, are fast clearing away from the dear old Olympic 
“ Chapel,” for The Churchwarden is there, you know, and sunshine, 
eet and prosperity is the order of the day—oh, I mean 

ht. 

Wishing you a Merry Christmas and lots of Happy New Years, I 
am, your grateful Yankee Doodle friend, 

GRACE HAWTHORNE. 


THEATRE D’AMUSEMENT, FRANKFURT-AM-MAIN, GERMANY, 
December 23rd, 1886. 

DEAR FRIEND ALLY,—I received your “ Award of Merit,” and 
herewith tender you my siucere thanks forthe same. To say that 
it has caused a sensation in this part of the country, would be ex- 

ressing it mildly, as it is looked upon a3 a great curiosity here. 
r once more tender you my sincere thanks for the same, and en- 
close you in return a slice of genuine German sausage, just peppery 
enough to make the “ Eminent” crave for “two of gin cold.” 
Yours very respectfully, ,ARL HERTZ, 
“ King of Cards,” 


90 REGENT STREET, W., Dec. 23rd, 1886. 
DEAR MR. ALLY SLOPER,— Many thanks for your flattering 
Certificate, which I have just found at the Comedy Theatre. I am 
indeed proud that I am a favourite with the “ Eminent,” and hope 
that I shall always remain so. With Lest wishes for the coming 
year, believe me, dear Mr. SLOPER, 
Yours most sincerely, KATE MUNROE, 


THE LONDON PAVILION, Dec. 24th, 1886, 
DEAR SLOPER,—I assure you I appreciate the great compliment 
you have paid me by making me a F.0.S., and beg to thank you 
most sincerely for the very handsome testimonial, but cannot think 
what I have done to merit it. I must say, all I know about my 
new profession I am indebted to my good old friend and new 
manager, Mr. E. Villiers, and therefore think he ought to have 
had the honour conferred on him, instead of, dear SLOPER, your 
faithful pal, EDWARD SWANBOROUGH, 
P.S.—Kind regards to Mrs. S., the Daughter, and the Dook. 


HOGARTH CLUB, Dee, 24th, 1886, 
DEAR S1r,—I beg to thank you for the great honour you have 
conferred upon me, and regret that, owing to absence from England, 
1 was so long unaware of it, or, believe me, I should more speedily 
have written a letter of humble thanks.” Wishin you, dear Sir, 
a most genial Christmas and prosperous New Year, | remain, yours 
very faithfully, CHARLES W. WEST, F.O.S, 
To ALLY SLOPER, Esq. 


FO. 


Tne Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladics and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
stated beneath each name :— 


OscAR BARRETT, | Miss MILLWARD, 


Because he's a tried hand, Because ALLY a-“ Dora's” her. 


FRED Bowyer, Lapy MONCKTON, 
Because he wrote “ They're all very Because she's a powerful Actress. 
Fine and Large.” W. J. PEALL, 
EpDITH BRUCE, Because he's the champion 
Because she's “Ganem"-ed it, * Spot-ist.” 
(Gained it, don't you see?) ASHBY STERRY, 
C. H. Fox, Because he's the Laureate of Frills, 
Because he's SLOPER'S Wig-ist. | WioToR STEVENS, 
M. Hovucke, Because he's Drury Lane's ALLY 
Because he goes in for “ Olympian SLOPER. 
Games, Epwin VILuiers, 
ROBERT HOWLAND, Because he's the backbone of the 
Because he's a true lover of Sport. London Pavilion. 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
January Sth, 1887, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

GUTTER CHILDREN—Tallow candles in a gale of wind. . 

PASTE AND GOLD.—What difference is there between a miser 
and a bill-sticker?—Very little ; both have a great deal to do with 
hoardings. . 

Court News.—A witness, on being asked to answer a question 
relative to the tweaking of g man’s nose, replied that he did not sce 
the pull of it. 

MERCANTILE,—Why would an accountant be a very unprofit- 
able contributor to Mudie’s circulating library ?—Because he has 
such a knack of keeping books, 

STUFF AND NONSENSE.—Mrs. Sloper, talking of roast pork, says 
that pork is very well, but staging al'ays makes her d// It has the 
same effect upon a good many people. 

OH, SAWYER !—Il’eople may take it as they will, but Mrs. Sloper's 
cook startled her by assuring her she had made a pickled onion tart. 

THEATRICAL.—Why isa lady of the ballet like a maid-of-all- 
work ?—Because she has to do her steps. 

SHAKESPEARE REMODELLED.—" Burrowing dulls the edge of 
husbandry.” : 

TITLE For A CIGAR ON A QUIET RoAD—Companion of the Path. 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


«Commenced in No. 124.' 
—=~—— 


CHAPTER XI. 
1 SPEND A ROARING EVENING, 


T isa quarter to ten o'clock, and just ss 
lam turning out the gas there came a 
long and loud double knock at the 
street door, 

Kose Anna and | have had a few 
words half an hour ago, and she has 
gone to bed with a bad headache. 

I stand on the mat, hesitating, and 
wonder who it is, Then [ draw the 
bolts, with some misgivings. A voice 
outside asks me if lam going to rsa 
on fellow standing there all night. 
recognize the voice, and devoutedly 
wish [ could keep it on the other sile 
for ever, It is Rose Anna's big-bearded, 
bullying, brutal, blustering brother, 

I hear him strike a vesuvian on my 
new paint, and I smell tobacco as I turn 
the key. 

I groan inwardly, for I know what t 
have to expect. He is a gentleman of wild and irregular habits, 
and in the old days when I was courting was given to the most 
insulting epithets with reference to myself. 

“ Now then, stupid!” he says, a3 I fumble with the latch. Then 
I open the door, and he steps into the passage and shakes a shower 
of rain off his shaggy coat on to me and my wall-paper. I knew 
him of old, and expect he will hit me a great thump in the back—a 
thing I hate; and soI take care to keep my face to him while we 
shake hands, Presently I turn to lead the way, and then he hits 
me. 

He says “ Hallo, my early rooster, you're never going to bed at 
this time, surely 2?” 

I don’t see why I shouldu’t be ; but I reply, “ Not for a minute or 
two, 

He says, “That's all right. 
ight up the gas,” 

After he has done so, he sets to work to put the coals on the fire, 
which I have just removed with great care and a pair of tongs, He 
also puts on a fresh lump and breaks it with the poker. Then he 
bids me go and fetch Rosy. When lam halfway upstairs I hear 
him at the cheffonier, rattling the decanters, 

1 put it to Rose Anna, “I say, what’s to be done?” She takes 
it as a matter of course. “ Dear tellow!” she says, “I'll be down in 
amoment. Make him comfortable.” 

We find him, when we go downstairs again, stretched on our new 
chintz-covered sofa, his muddy boots resting on a cushion worked 
for us by my 
sister ; and from 
his mouth came 
huge volumes of 
rank tobacco 
smoke. Never 
before has_ our 
little room been 
so profaned. I 
cough Violently, 
while Rose 
Anna, rushing 
to her brother, 
folds his burly 
form in her little 
arms, 

He responds 
lazily. He says 
he is dead beat. . 
He has come up 
our way to see 
a fellow he 
knows, and 
found him out. 
He goes on to 
remark that he 
does not think 
much of our 
house, and won- 
ders what in- 
duced us to take 
it. Then he asks 
for a tumbler, 
hot water, sugar, E 
lemon, and a teaspoon, adding, as an after thought, “and the gin 
bottle.” When he hears there is no lemon, he scoffs. : 

Rose Anna would not let me smoke—even if I could—in the 
drawing-room. Sne would not let my muddy boots rest on the 
clean chintz. But whoam1? Nobody! : 5 

They treat me as such, and carry on a conversation without 
reference to me, while I piay about in the background. Under 
these circumstances I do not exactly know how to comport myself, 
I feel 1am not taking that position in my own house to which the 
payment of its rent entitles ine. : 

t should like to assert my authority, only I don’t know how. 
Rose Anna and her brother draw their chairs c!ose to the fire, shutting 
me out altogether, and take no further notice of me. 

I take upa book, and pretend toread. It is Plutarch's Lives, and 
I can’t do it. J endeavour to collect my scattered senses, and have 
a vague idea of sneaking off to bed. Indeed, I have lit a bed-candle 
when Rose stops me. 

“T must go to bed, now. 
comfortable.” 

She says this with a smile; but outside, in the passage, she 
assumes a commanding tone. 

“T insist that you behave properly to my brother.” 

As she says this there is something atout the look of her eye 
which is :linost terrible,and it somehow puts me in mind of Queen 
Elizabeth, 


I'll stop an hour with you, Let's 


I keep my face to him. 


You two gentlemen make yourselves 


Stretched on our new chintz-covered -ofa, 


I say, “ Of course, dear,” and return to the parlour, alittle cowed , 
but soon rage rises in my bosom. i 
I try to be civil, and talk to Rose Anna’s brother, He yawns in 
my face. He says, “I’m dead sleepy.” I say, “ Why not get home 
and goto bed?” He replies, “It's so jolly early yet; and adds, 
“T feel inclined, too, for a roaring evening !" 
(Te be continued neat wee) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, January 8, 1887, 
a > = 


“THERE WAS AN OLD LADY WHO KEPT A SCHOOL.” 


“Silence!” (thwack), “What are al you boys laughing 
at?” (thwack.) 


NEWS FROM THE COUNTRY. 
Chawbacon. Why, Golles, man, that ‘ere proprietor of this 
peaper is an out-an’-outer, an’ orter get knighted. 
Goiles. Hush ! ‘ere comes the Squoire. 


THE MANLY BROW MOVEMENT. 

Miss Oldboy says whut horrid frights girls do dress their 
hair now-a-days, For her part, she does not see why she 
should wish to hide an intellectual forehead, Mrs. Sloper says 
Miss Oldboy is a downright ass, 


AN EVENING PARTY. 
Two's company, three’s none. 
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ae = w fe Mech QOTPALL MANUFACTURER. — 
. . y 00 luv yer so much, Tootsie, , ” 
Ae Lat eal t pert bla pec ot Will yer be m ‘bhul nee fh ies ud ua nee She. Tsu you alee. of ae cook bl interesting ? 
vater. Now, then, don't cuddle me, Miss, or m: won't | . wondere: e had noi fe ; ly did i 
Gigantic uf yas at me, comes | muzzled his little mouth with the leathern skeleton. ober prea canitieayite y ald. The fact ls, the place now! i nothing 


skatin’ agin! — 
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